


Too Far Gone (Writing Test)

by DoctorMuffin0706



Category: Zootopia
Genre: Crime, Hurt-Comfort
Language: English
Characters: Nick W.
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-25 00:09:40
Updated: 2016-04-25 00:09:40
Packaged: 2016-04-25 21:55:40
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 512
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Testing my writing skills with a short story. If you guys like it, I'll be more than willing to make it a real series.





	Too Far Gone (Writing Test)

**Too Far Gone**

**Disclaimer: **Zootopia belongs to Disney.

* * *

><p>The sun's crimson glow began to fade as it vanished in the distance, leaving the red fox alone in the dark of night. This did not worry him however, because of his outstanding night vision. Around him were various chairs, all empty. Between the many rows of chairs was a podium, with no one behind it. He was completely alone. When the sun was out of sight, the night sky was soon covered with large rain clouds, causing rain to come pouring down on him. However, he remained in his seat. Still completely silent.<p>

After what seemed like hours later, the fox stood up from his seat and pace forward, where a small gravestone was placed on the ground. He knelled down, and place his paw over the top of the stone and began to weep. The fox drug his paw across the writing, to make sure his eyes weren't deceiving him; and with out a doubt, his eyes were correct. She was gone, and there was nothing he can do about it.

Thunder roared in the distance now, and a streak of lightning flew through the air. But the fox held his ground, he was not ready to leave. The rain was now twice as strong, and the wind speed was now picking up. It seemed as if the universe was just as mournful as the fox, and they were sobbing together.

"Nick?" A tender voice called out.

The fox looked over his shoulder and saw a middle aged female bunny standing over him, with an umbrella. She stood there, towering over the him, with a concerned face on.

"Nick the storm is getting worse, I thinks it's time to leave." She stated.

Nick stood up from his knelling position. "Thank you Missus Hopps," he whispered.

"Anytime dear... anytime."

Sharing one umbrella, the two mammals made there way to the cemetery exit. However, halfway to the cemetery exit, Nick paused in his tracks. "Nick, what is it?" Missus Hopps questioned.

"I have to do something," was Nick's only response, as he began to sprint back towards the grave. Once there, he pulled an orange object out of his pocket, and pressed a button on its side.

A conversation between Nick and a gentle voice began to resonate form the object.

"Sly Bunny."

"Dumb Fox."

"You know you love me."

"Do I know that? Yes, yes I do."

The recorded audio ended there.

Nick slowly place the object onto the gravestone, and wiped a tear from his eye. "I love you too, you sly bunny. I always will." He turned his head and saw his the Mister and Missus Hopps waiting for him at the exit, "And I promise that I'll find the bastard who did this to you."

* * *

><p><strong>AN: **This was just a little writing test that I had in mind. However, if you enjoyed it and would like to see more, I would be more than wiling to write some more. Thanks, and have great day.**  
><strong>


End file.
